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misfortunes; and so she persisted in her purpose, in spite > of all that any one could say. In our own day we have seen the same infatuation take possession of another royal fugitive, who put his trust, as Mary Stuart did, in the generosity of England., his bitter foe; like Mary Stuart, he was cruelly punished for his confidence, and for him the scaffold of Fotheringay became the murderous climate of St. Helena.
Mary therefore set out with her little retinue. When they reached the shore of Solway Firth they found there the warden of the English frontier, a gentleman named Lowther, who received the Queen with the utmost consideration, but informed her that he could allow but three of her women to accompany her. Mary Seaton immediately claimed the privilege of being one of them,
" Alas! little one," said the Queen, giving her her hand, " it ought to be another's turn now; you have already suffered too much for me and with me."
But Mary, whose sobs forbade her replying in words, clung to her hand, and shook her head as if to say that nothing in the world could separate her from her mistress.
Thereupon all those who accompanied the Queen renewed their entreaties to her to abandon her fatal determination, and even when she was two-thirds of the way across the plank leading to the boat, the Prior of Dundrennan, who had given her shelter and hospitality with touching devotion when it was a most dangerous thing for him to do, walked into the water to his knees to try to detain her. But it was all to no purpose; the Queen's resolution was not to be shaken.
At this moment Lowther approached.
" Madame," he said, " deign to allow me once more to express my regret that I cannot extend a cordial